L)

THE EVENING WORLD, WEDNESDAY, FEBRUARY 8, 1923,

Second Article by
Humor, but Real

Carolyn

The “Wicked Flea” Husband

On This Page Saturday, Feb. II

Carolyn Wells ;
Truth Bahind It

WRITES
ABOUT

Wells

TR B 5 ae 00 B 30 00 ST R ROGER TTREVE TN NN B MR 0B 08 M B0 MO B RRORE B B R DR BB O T DO S0 B DE BV 0 DB DD B 500 30D 00 B0 BE U0 B0 BB 30RO 0T RO B MMM

The <“Husband Complex”

RRERRR

HOW TO MANAGE THE KIND OF A HUSBAND YOU HAVE

%] Had a Little Husband
No Bigger Than My
I Put Him in a Pint Pot

And Ther: 1 Bid Him Drum.”

Thumb, “Pint

Is That

By Carolyn Wells.

Oepyright, 1022, (New York Eventng World)
" by Press Publishing «Jo.

LTHOUGH the careless and un-
analytic mind recognizes only
one typa of husband, and

lumps the whole lot under the title

of Brule, yel there are varlations of
the species.

Husbands, it s now generally con-
peded, are a necessary evil, and um
,' such are entitled to considerntion and

classification.

They are of types as vieried and
distinct as those of a printer’s font

* and though some of the Lypes are os

extinct as Benson's Dodo, yet many

, are allve to-day and must be reck-

oned with.

The Angel type of husband is seen
mo more. He wasn't appreciated and
the style fell into disuse.

] Yet, after all, 1t s the wife's treat-

3‘ ment of & husband Lhat muehes Dim

what he s or what le 18 oot

And, though wives are, as s well
known, omninscient and infallibie, yet
they cannot afford to neglect a word
or two of expert advice.

4 Nor do they mind getting it. Not-
withstanding a mistakon
the contrary, women are avid for ad
wice. Not to follow it—Loid, no! [t
by some Inscrutuble dispensation of
Providence they have a sub-conpsclions
appetite for advice that 1s never sut-
lated.

Tise, why do they eagerly read wil
the Tints and Helps in their Nobody
Home Tournals? Wise and experi-
enoced hu “ekecpers fairly eat up Di-
rections fou ™Mnky Dishos, which they
sever concoct, They cut out all the
Kitchen Kinks and Pantry Patter, in-

. tending to paste them in Imaginary

g pcrap books, which they never get at.
But thelr creed It, "If you sce |t in

P 2t its gospel truth,” and so we

procecd to Lhrow nto print some

priceleas advice and comment. know-
lag that A Word to thee Wives is

SufMotent.

notion o

A prominent type among hiusbands

of to-day s the
PINT-POT HUSBAND.

He is earllest mentioned in Lilstory
f& the classic rhyme:

I had a little husband, no bigger

than my thumb.

! 7 puwt him in a pint pot, and
] there 1 id him drum,

Now, as beauty s In the eye of the
beholder, 5o 18 the sizs of a hushand
only estimated by the measuring
glance of his wile,

This s, of course, figurntive lun-
guage. for the husband may be one
of those blg, lumbering affalrs with a
woice llke a fog-horn. But the wife
means that his Importance, compared
to her own, is no more considerahlo
than her own dainty thur

Not that this effaces him entirely
w=by no means. A thumb iz a most

'

| yet nothing short of shell-hales w.
" effect.

VERY giri should refuse at leas
Then she can spend the rest

their parents; when grown up the re

eause after all her experiences in “hi

Iu he old-fashloned novel they

~till they UNmarry on the lasi page.
Yes, Dorothea, it's awfully insul

Booner or later every young man

be gom witheut {11

What You Have Done With
Your Husband ? !

axims of a Modern Mai

By Marguerite Mooers Marshall

Conyright, 1022, (New York Evening World) by Press Publishing Co.
At most, masculine vanity receives a few pin-pricks from women,

Home is a vastly overestimated spot.

The

Hu_sband

FIRST OF A SERIES
OF FIVE ARTICLES

-

The “Pint Pot” May Be an Upholstered
Private Office or a Necktie Counter, but
Into It He Goes—and Drums.

Pot”

And the Tunes He Plays Are His
Wife's Selections

-

important part of the human equip-
ment. Not always in use, but ready,
nvailable any moment. An Insig-
nificant detall, but always In place

and walling command, yet never
cbtrusive,
An apt comparison, indeed. The

thitmbiness of some husbands Is evis
dent at a glance, And their wives
love them and are proud of them.

And as she is in absolute con.
trol of her own thumb, so is this
wife in complete authority over
her

husband. Whereupon she

THE FASTER HE DRUMS THE MORE
LUXURY SHE MAY HAVE
\ ; .

&

o
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i Why Not Look Your Best?

By Doris Doscher

(Now York Esening World) by Press Publishing Co.

Conyright, 1992,
EAR MISS DOSCHER:
D | eome ta you with my
trouble becauss | am sim-
ply distracted with the condition
of my hair. | have to tease it
and it has gotten so thin | now
have to wear pads to puff my
hair aut or else not be stylish,
My hair comes out by the hand-
fuls and as it once had a beauti-
growth |*feel badly about it. Your
help will be gratefully appre-
oiated by DISCOURAGED.
Haas it never atruck you that there
might be another colrse open to you
besides teasing the hair, wearing false
pads or else not being stylish? Do
not be misled Into dressing your hatr
in o way that Is unhealthy for the
scalp, thus following blindly the cus-

tom of the mass of girls, but remem-
ber thot there s no place where in-

dividuality of taste had such n play
and brings such execcllent results os
it does in the dressing of Lthe halr.

m:-umu;ar-:wmmmxg

LogEREx

uld have permanently destructive

t one loyer hefore nccepting another,
of her life telllng her husband how

bhappy she MIGHT have been with his rival

When little the cbildren annoy
yerse is true.

The only boy who doesn't want a dog is he who has one and finds he
must take it to walk; the only man who doesn’t want & feminine adorer 's
he who has one, and who finds that he has also a respon:ibility.

One reason why the business woman makes a successful wife i3 be-

tting Lthe boss for a radse” she gener-

ally knows when and when NOT (o ask her husband for juonay,

married on the [ast page and lived

Qeppy ever afler; in the new-fashioned novel they live unhappy ever after

ting for a perfectly strange man o

say “Hello, girlle,” but It does make you feel ten years younger!

reaches the age when, If there 15 no

guilty secret in his life, he feels compelled to invent ono
£y i8 the cud which susplolous wives chew; they really wouldn't

puts him in a pint-pet and there

she bids him drum.

This pint-pot may be the uphol.
stered private office of a financial
magnate, the cage of a bank teller or
the necktie counter of a department
store, but ioto It he goes, and in obe-

but this matters not to the wife.
Perhaps her thumb isn't entirely
happy either, but it never occcurs
to her to consider the matter. Mer
one (dea is to make her husband
drum-—drum, though his fingers
weary and his drumasticks well
nigh fall frem his tired handa.

T

Mrs. Christine Frederick

Eminent Authority, Will Tell You
How to Improve Your Home

This Page, Beginning Friday, Feb. 10

Can You Beat It! o-fifie By Maurice Ketten £
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| SEase WHY NoT ? LB

| AM NOT JUST
A CASH
REGISTER!
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dience to her bidding he drums nway  Nor may he melect his favorite -

for dear life, Aye, and he drums :““": ‘““‘h“l"l"'“ "’"'"”’““‘ her tunes, ﬂ")
fr tims, a r conducting. n or " .

nw:’; Tr (:‘en-:! W':c'-‘:wmt;lrc IT::P; hymn, dirge or pacan, sh: b tJln.“nnrl NW THAT S A rr;
and faster he drums the L Y he drums 1 - ‘

ll![m l'I"H;}’ have and the better she s Does she want o broadtnl) ocont GOOD C.JIRL"" - ‘1':

pleased. like her nelghbors?  Aceelernndo, N e

The Pint-Pot Husband doesn’t Drummer!  Does who desire pnother How HUCH DO ’h"

alwaya enjoy hia lot sspecially, bathroom in the country house? U

Allegro!  Vite! Tattoe—roll—erash! 7 i~

Drum away at her bldding! (He b

drums away.) <

No, the hushand doesn't enjoy hims .:

1 sell,  His pint-pot s eramped and S

y umeomfortable, he ia siek of the sound i) e

of hik own drumming, but—she hids s -

him drum. And he loves her, They :

love each other, Thoy love the chil- e

Iren. 8o he drums iy :

L ]

The wives of the Pint-Pot Muoa- = -y

biunds are the stu?f of which femin- i i

ints are made. They are the wamen e 14

who won the suffrase, whn paraded .:

and carried banners, while thelr hus- &\ vy

hands stald in their pint-pots and it 1

drummed, 73 4

Alna these wives are found among T

the leaders of soclety. The Grande ! i

Dame, all smiles and jewels am she DD l HAVETE) Now THATS \"1

reeelves her gupsta. her nint-potter E)A?f PLE%E ',} :

i o at her pide, I8 sven now silently bid- . GOOD Boy 1

‘ ding him drirm. "And vnliantly, pa- EVE:R_YT[H ; = Judz

tiently he obewvs, Thoungh he drims ' WA NT ol

a lighter, qulcker mollf than when 5

fn the office, yet It |x at the wave &OHETH[N 15

of the same hnton, at the nod of the C. . ".:

same conductor, ‘_,EWED , o [ “’:1

Twoes the pint-pot hushand never "----""'"“'“-:..- f' 3’ o

rehel and smash out the sldes of hin g~ -

pint-pon and free himseif?  Never! . ﬂ:*_:

If he did he wouldn't be n pint potter, il >

On the contrary, he gets so used to 4

oheying that he accedes to any one's Lip g

request—obeys any one's orders.  He B

tulken the goods the salesman thrusis '

upon him, he Hivs the bhooks the A1

hook agent advises—in n word, he . “:

s Acquiescence Incarnate. |

And as to advice to his wite? Woll, ¥

its really unnecessary, for by this ¥

III;m It's second nature to her to hid, ::

while the pint-pot husbhand drums-— - ) i ¢

and drumar—nmrhru'&lﬂl e Mollse, 2 €. 2 F:

————
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There are no two human faces

identically alike, so there need Lat be Th

one fast rule for the dressing of the e
hair, In fact, just in this difference
lies your greatest opportunity to look
your best. Study the shape of not
only your face but your ®ead. Learn
to dress the halr so 68 to bring the
Lest inlo prominence and soften or
enlurge what muy be defectve in the
outline of your genernl make-up, The
custom of teasing the halr, pufing It
out into extreme fashion just becausa
the other girls are doing It makes you
lose your Individuality, and ponssibly
what I8 very becoming to another s
only hardening to your face nnd is de-

tracting from your appoarance.
In every walk of life you will find
thiat those who have made n success

Capyright, 1002,

entered business ms u stenographer,

wenior.
story to-day.

T was not until Pegey and Dilly
were seated In a cozy nook over
looking the bridie path in Centrul

Furk that they spoke of the dancy the
night before. They had strolled ubout
the park for over
an hour snd now

ure the ones who hiave been courage with  tired eved
ous enough to nn:nui1|h-y :Eetl‘r’:a;:r\:; which hod.  ad
31 y e eImsaive
til.u{‘:n;::lufh';.nlt]:.::;u"if necessary to fol mired the beauty
low the line which they knew waa of the many
consistent with their ideal of beauty lakes, the ticos
In one form or other. And this ls just and shrubbery,
what | want you to do—to express which even 1

yoursell at your best in not only your
ciothes, In the wuy vou walk and
carry yourself, byt especially in how
you dress your halr.

To louk your best your [ace must
Le Cramed as (it were by the halr, And
da not be deceived, the amount of
core you give to the grooming of your
halr 18 always reflected In your ap-
pearance, Fuzzing and crimping and
puling out the hair over @ false
feundntion can never give the same
wofi effect that is obtained by having
the hair well kept nnd with that natu-
rill Autliness that is due to ils own
henlthy eondition

You sny your hair Ix falllng outl by
the handfuls, and (L will continue to
do 80 ay long as you suliject the scalp
to the unnatural heat of the pada,
Indeed this artifieinl heat s one of the
chief reasons for the buld spots on the
head wud If sou winle to shve what
hafr you have and oncourage tha
prowth of new you must give up this
bad habit and mossage the scalp and

winter were fascinating, they jooked
oft into the distance, the long futurs
that lay ahead of them.

Each was silent for a few muomaont
und yet It seemed an if they read eoch
other's thoughts. What
future be? Wax It written in
book of fate that they should jode
or were they Just good friends who
had spent several years of their you!
together and were Lo mect some one
Blae?

The sun was very warm for a winter
sun.  “Almost hot enoush to zive s
freckles,” Pegey gigshd a8 »
turned her back to (1t and trivd
coax a squirrel to eat a poanut
her hand. Then, unable to stand 1
sllence any longer, she askod

“What did you thunk of %o
Minton, Billy? You always sud son
lked old-fashioned girin, 5o tell o
she lved up to your idenls

would

that

give the halr overy eopportunity you Billy drew forth his meorschaum
huve for a thorough nlring ppe, flled (L and Dehted it ot
Teusing the hair, that s, forcing anawered her Thoen he Junpsd

‘o comb backwnrd nlong the mass of
#trnpds, means that when you camh
the hnalr out unless the greatest
umount of cure be taken snarls will

Poggy with half closed eves as he ol
Inwed o whimsieal. half-hurt  Lith
smile to play nbout his lips

"Peggy, when | osuld | admired

end In =plit upd eracked hair and thiy old-fashioned  girlY  he  bheran ]
not only gives o frowzy, untidy sp- meant a girl who s old-fashionsd ot
pearance 1o the hale, bhut alse spolis hoarl, not o girl whao Jrist

e growth, Study to exm syourseif fashioned That little Fella M

in the style of the hadrdressing You Ix an kittenish and fupperisl I

T e The must simple ¢Mect will as any Bxl lving right n 1

often give you the wost clussical ap-
pearance,

of New York
“l didn't dance wilh her, I'ng,

eart of a Girl

By Caroline Crawford

New York Evening World) by Press Publishing Oo.

Which Man Will Peggy Choose for a Husband?

The story 4f a typleal New VYork girl, Peggy Daylon, eighteen, whe has just
Her heart in divided hetween twae lovers, Billy
Braclon, her own age, und Harrison Towtley, a well-to-de bachelor ten yrars her
The office opens new experiences, brings new lovers, Begin reading this
Exvery lnstaln ent a new episode in Peggy's affalrs.

SUNDAY AFTERNOON IN CENiTRAL PARK,

catise I admired her, but bocaune—
weil, becaunc T didn’t like that Perev
Petermon, | don't see how ynu can
Invite u chap ke that to your home.
I thought that If I danced with Bella
and showed her a bit of attentlon this
would make you Jealous, But the
modern girl hasn't any of that green
stuff in her velnns,

"I munst confess when [ stayed Lo
say Eoodby Lo you Iast night that |
expected you to pout and be a trifle
provoked; Instead, when | saw your
lear, cool eyes [ realized that I had
lost a good manv dances In faver of
Jock Reed and Peterson.”

“Then you don't like old-fashloned
wrin? persiated Pepgy

“1 only like one girl in the world
Pregy Daviton, and you know (L" de-

ired Billy, as he pulled at a noarhy
twie “and I'd give ten years of my
!f If you would say that you only
¢“yre far one hoy in the world”

“I't glve ten peanuts to  that

If he'd tell me whelher to
you or Harrison Townley,'

rhed Pegxy.

O, It lsn't divided bhetweesn k'
cvnicilly  pointed out  Rilly, *'you
foreet Jack RNeed and your
Peroy Peterson.'*
but 1 don’t really lke them. "

“And yet they're on your list. "

‘It they never would he missed,”
rotpntered Pepry.

“I'm nnt quite eortain nbout that,”
rinmed Billy s he refilled his pipe
gand peemed in better humor. *'Ieegy,
1 hiould he heartbroken over you and

your beanx, but we are such 8
goupde of Klds that soametimes 1 soa
s @ huge joke, But don't you
thines feel that you and I—that

re diferent-—that our friendahip

---p\'rrr!
TINFEY

metn’t
(1t

L

permanent, thet  pomehow we
potidn®t lve without each other and
our thoughts and hearta are

ind together?”

e suUn wis B golden glow now

I «inking very fust into a purp!ih
rouind. Pegey looked Inte Rllly's
brawn eyes and readd sinceri'y,

falth and patlence.

1 v Hilly deur,” she sald as they
| back o her home,

To-Morrow==0Over the Teasupa

To-Day’s Anniversary

HE unrest in India to-day

and the visit of the Prince af

Wales reminda us thut this
is the Aftieth annlversary of the
axspasination of Earl Mayo. Vies
roy of India. He was Richard
Southwell Bourke, sixth Earl of
Minto, who was slain by & con.
vict on Feh, 8, 1872. The Farl
became Vieeroy In 1860, He war
on a visit of official Inspection 1«
the penal sattlement of Andamun
Island, and was examining the
ostablishment at Port Hlalr whon
he wuas stabbed by n native con.
viet and died from the woundd

The very name “‘assnssin’ (s

of Eastern orlgin, and s derisedl
from the sect of fanatical Mo,
hammedans called Assassinians,
who wore powerful In  Indts
Syria and Persla between the
esleventh and thirteenth centur-
lea. This year Is the T09th annt
versary of the murder of Levis
of HBavarin by the Amsassiniung
The Khan of Tartary and the
Murquin of Montserrat wore o
among the unnumberesd tiou
sands of the vietlms of thin ieli-
glous sect whose creed wis mur-
der. The chief of the order wis
called the “'Old Man of the Maoun.
ain,"” who tralned up young nieun
to assaskinate such persons
thelr chief had doomed to A
truction
~ J
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The Jarr Family

. By Roy L.

Coperight, 102., (New York Evening World) by Press Publishing Co

OOKY dearte,”  whim-
pered Mre. Jarr. “Do 1 have
to ®o o nnother one of those

‘Marbid Moments With Musical Mo.

rtons' ot Mrs, Stryver's? Gee, It's

hardly two weeks since 1 was dragged

1o vne' ——

“I'm glnd to hicir you say that—no,

I don't menn about buing drasgiged to

My Strywver's, hat that It Is only two

wieks dince her other nffalr. It re.

tiinds me thut Mres. Stryver, with all
lier faults and all her lgnormnce and
all her nirs of cheap gentility, Is at
least horpitable, Wo wouldn't have
wny socind life at nll if It wasn't for
the poor, fut thing, Mrs. Rahgle can't
dive uny nffairs In her Hittle, crowded
t'ut, even If she knew any people of
prominence  bhestdes ux, nnd Clara
Mudridge-Smith in #o solfinh that she
win't g2 to the trouble of giving any
reenptions at her npartments i the
iligh Costn: Arvmn. All she wnnts to
el to go to I'nlm Beueh or Atlantic
ity or, wlien she 18 home, which is
s ldnm, 1o o enxbnrists If it weren't

here,

‘i

tor Mrs, Siryver we would no longer

v mowilon, or nnviling ke it
“Whnt worrles mo s thnt wa no
vre have # snloon or anything ke

£ o R TR W TN N

What Every Woman Should Know

By Emilie

Copyright, 1023, tNee York |}
rdihe w !

elenn kid gloves
I lather with white moup, Wit
Bhaving brush. Put the glove on
the hand and cover with the et
then quickly rub It with o ¢lenn flnn
nel cloth. Repoeat until glove |

But do mo rapidly that the sl W
not penetmte the kid
Une thrifty housewile gets nlo

Aprons owt of the backs of her
bund's disoarded shirta  The
and sleeves make bibs, pockets wn
bunds, Bhe also gein w0 coupn
aprons out of Us skirta of Douw
dresson  wfter the walst portion |
beyond wenr,

Hu
frani

Hew & tape to onn of 4
madded holder. Put
the other end of the tune.
this have a button rowed
wpron elther at the belt or nean !
right shoulder. The holder will al-

forner
batton!
To utt

i |
Hoffman. i
g Woarld' by Prosd Publishing Co
yu A handy 1o hondle hot dithes
I pdins R vouks have amall
pWeln Cattochied 10 the apren in tho
When arwing hoavy cotton gineld
paall B apl 1 stiok If von just
thy vuly the line of stitching with
nary ¥eltow s this unooysno:
Il pvaided
Lightweipht  gurment  hangemsm o

r M the oveinignt bag onn be
pde Piltwm, tajwe or & erochel
banding abont three inches long. Shp
o sl ivory or ometad ring over one

end and ol the other end sew 4 me
divm  mige mifely pin Ir you gvt to
1l whery thore nre po clothes
angerd Tisten Ule sifely pin in the
t ool thor et w0 the ojduse mis)

g whoprayop

| Suipetimes the upper hing: s
thye diorn pre the only avallable
" theso will do nicely.

it cun be at-

McCardeli

it,"” grumbled Mr. Jarr. “And belle
mea, I mma it. Oh, for the goml 03
days of light wines and beer, If yod
wanted them, and n foot upow 1§
thied roll wnd w0 good Joke ringi-d
cloar'' ——

“Never mind your lamentations 1
cause the saloon, that menpnce (ot
kome, has been abolished,' Mes, Jn g
Interrupted to say “Haluonsd wed
o1 ly schools for eviminnds ™

“Maybe you are richil, murmu
Mr. Jarr, “but all the erdrannls s A
tv be out of school these days,
dering, robbing and everytiiine* f

So. having prolested without avad ]
Mr. Jarr donned his soclety roso 3
und accomoanied Mrs, Jurr o U
Stryver inansion 1

“Welcame, fellow Nimrod!" coriilg
Mr. Stryver comdiglly, coning forwa
to great tho Jarr's. “'Come ub In
librury with me, " he added g g
whisper to Mr, Jarr. “*You Know t
antl.freczing  compound Thuug
we took wilh us to the duck hunt
belleved was stolen before we @
got A taste of Y

Mr. Jarr nodded,

SWell,”” My Stryver continued
found the chiufeur (BFgol (o pack

we

It's & whele cane of =80 far u 4
duck hunt wils  congeried-—Font g
mist, At you for mo or Lan me?
“I'm for you.' eried Ji
“leadl me to it, Wonderful Inter
ing and Inspiring tosicihles your §
pives, old man, 1 HEVEr DiEs o -
]

of them!™*

L 5]

iimda That Do the Houzesx
work Often Show .‘

If dishwashing, serubbing and ¢! {#
other necessary duties of your Jas (1
work roughen and redaen v ¢
hands—then use VELOGEN,

L ]
* L]
Apply it liberally at night off 2
washing the hands with wad 4]
water, rubbing i1t gently mto tr §
skin. The dry skin quickly fee
its influence and a soothine, sof
ening result follows. Use it acain
in the morning, wiping of f what ro4
mains on your hands, VELOGEN
does not grow halr, nor does It staig
the most delicate fabric. LUse i 1
your face in case of windburn #
chapped lips and cheeks. i‘l
it
Your druggist sells it—28¢ a tube,
—Adrertwmament. ..“..j




